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WHL.}: Allce and Jimmie were

perfecting plans for their
wedding, Hellotrope Harry
wa ching the comings and
,‘omr.- of his ex-wife with an eagle
vl ye
The disquieting information im-
rted by the landlady had served
t first to make her more and more
etéermined to remain hidden.
. After sll, she argued that the
trrl\'m of Harry and Spike might
4bhe & colpcldence; but she could not
rest with this speclous reasoning.
‘thsduwa filled with sinister figures
egin (o surround her at night;
‘she lived in constant alarm, and
¢t she could not persuade herself
o move again,
. The landlady's curiosity had been
Yeroused, she found time to call
*sgain on this strange woman Lo
dearn gore If she could.
But Mre, Hasauvck herself took
Rhe role of questioner. “You gave
e & #tert the other day,” she sald
{onulmur.tly. “] thought 1 knew
he man vou were talking about, but
saw bim yesterday and 1 was
rong.”
w TRYING HER OUT.

Now MHeliotrope Harry had not
*eft his room, so the buxom lessee
! ihe house knew Mrs. Hasdock
Was trying her out. She showed no
Surprise, merely nodding. “Oh,
el swere all likely to make mis-

es.”
4 “You #aid there was another man
ith him, didn't you?”

“Sure, & friend—he goes tg work

arly; nlce quiet chap he s, too.”

“What time does he go usually?
_Pkld Mrs, Hasdock.

“Gets up at 7. 1 guess he's a
Feal wogsr, all right; there's few
;:tmu‘h of 'em these days."
¥ “You're looking better,” ventured
Ahe landlady after A pause; “perhaps
Inu".l be able to come down to your
‘monls soon. I've got a lot of real
_?emue! people in my house.”
¥ But Mrs Hasdock was in no mood

6 risk an appearance; she had
Jearned that one of the two roomers

ent to wvork early; it would be
¥ gh to rise at seven, hold
ightly ajar and see who

&r i
. 5 VB,

owing morning
stion into practice.

Ack o watchad tremblingly the

t e ardars go down the stairs
yf iat,

% 1 'n she wclosed the door

i hudder and almost ¢fell

b qalr Spike Foley had

ek «relesaly past her. There

&

she put
With
preased against the door

T

|

» lenger any doubt that
el = Harry was the' other
marn ri. Hasdock was consumed
awith ever of terror She felt
MARL ‘ing eyes ware watching
her e movae and instinctively
ha fe far her life.
Supp: «« her ex-husband were to
1=at h. she had nothing with
rhivh defe hersclf Her
realkfas: wag brfought, but she
ould mot «at. In'd her mind came
Tthe "p8t |isa that ‘she necded a |
‘ll . Wilth sugh & weapon she
pould. be able to pratect herself.
?u-:h as she hated to go oul, she
Fradlved to visit Mr, i

T-‘m.
TRAILS HEH
Yier ex-husband. calmly watching
or,' faw her go: he was down the
hree flighta of stepa with incred
le speed, and aa whe turned tha
raar he slipped across tAe strest,
illad hiz hat over his e¢yea and
Liled he
He war dot surpristd ty ses her
ter Moe 3imon's rhop, for Splie’s

5

ot letter had warncd hine of the
pact between the (wo But
hat hs lweheld through the glass

indow gave a significance to her
sit he had not dreamed of.
v Mra. Hasdock greeted Mr. Simon
®ith an wThand alr as though her
#ail wer® of amall Importance, bt
shrewd pawnbroker was not de-
Fved. Restrained excitemant was
gyritien in her eyes and in the nerv
ous movements of her hand as ahe
wiped her forehead.
“Yau come to tell me (t's all
h.h_t?" Le queried, peering at her
jeross the counter,

“No, Moe; the truth ia 'm In a
ittls difficurty.”
L “You want more money™ he

! bis head. *“Nothing doling,

. “Did T say anything about money

s~avhat's the matter with you?'
Mr, 8imon was nonplussed; people

). troubls alwdys wanted money.

ubla always spelled money to

m.

“Oh, advice—that's what yon want.

oot; 1 glve you all of that free
tix, no Interest even.” e stuck
fat hands In the armholes of his
t and waited.

I “Moe"-—she looked nervously

ihout before she went on— "1 want

got a simall pistol”

' ASKS FOR PISTOL.

®A pietol! You want a pistel—

it for?”

% “Never mind what

' gn, thets all. I got & valuable

L Poret and 1 got to have a little

% rker to help me keep it. I'm

Hdar, ain't I'?™

for—aelf-pro-
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very decided.

1
llow the Story on This Page Day by Day, Then Watch |
i for It in Motion Pictures.

“See here'—Moe was looking for-
ward—"you ain't planning to do
no shooting, are you? That's & bad
business, Joe. I don't want to be
dragged into nothing llke ‘that.
Respect the law's always been my
motto—and besides you 't EoL
no right to carry a gun without a
permit.”

“I'll take care of the permit, Moe.
You let me have the gun-—you got
a nice collection of ‘em right here.
I'll plek out one—not & phony one,
elther—and when I pay over your
10 per cent I'lls hand it back to
you."

“Oh, no you won't!" Moe was
“You're up to some
deviltry and 1 can't be mixed up in
| A

Mrs. Hasdock scowled at
“Oh, you won't! Well, 1
somewhere also 1 can get
You're a fine friend, you are!"

“You ain't golng about it the
right way,” sald Moe, adoplng a
more coneiliatory attitude. “Of
course, it's nothing te me If you
buy a gun so long's you tell me
you got a right to buy one.”

“Well, I have got a right—now
you pick me a good one—one that'll
speak straight if 1 ever have to use
it

“And you'll pay for it

“Yes, I'll pay, but if you was any
kind of a man yvou'd give it to me.”

“I'lIl let you have it half price”
sald Moe, leaning over to take a
little revolver from the case.

“You see this—second hand, ves,
but a beauty and a bargain; only
$10 and cheap at twenty—hardly
used at all"”

“l got to pay, have 1?7 demand-
ed the woman.

“Sure you ‘got to pay—Il got to
be protected, ain'g 1?7

From his vantage point Helio-
trope Harry saw his ex-wife plck
up the pisto]l and examline it hen
he saw her lay a bill on thy¢ glass
case and slip the weapon into her
bag.

(Te Be Continned Tomorrow.)

This Day in History.

This i the anniversary of the
birth, in 1601 of Louls XIII., King
of France, who owes his title to
fame to his great Minister, Riche-
lieu, whom he supported against
all his enemies, for the glory of
France.

him.
know
one.

Do YouWatch

Him Carve?

Carving at table is one of the
most characteristic things that a
man can do. It is the household art
whera all his masterful attributes
are called into play. Fire-building,

furnace-shaking, and lawn-mowing"

bring out his hognely attributes, but
carving is a broader test. Here is
a primitive art overlald with a com-
plex technic; a ploneer act in a
dainty environment. For this kind
of thing a man should be allowed
l!‘m freedom of the whderness.
Environed by the modern table-
cloth, he must be not only master-
ful but cautious; not so much fear-
less as adroit.

The situation i{s a test not only of
the man but also of his relations
with his wife. When a married
couple fee]l equally responsible -for
an act at which only one of them
can officiate, they are tempted to
exchange remarks. The most tact-
ful wife yields sometimes to the
impulse to do a little coaching
from the side-lines, and many hus-
bands have been known to respond
with a few well-chosen words about
the knife. Thia happens sometimes
even when the husband is an artist
#t his work, for the ideals of tweo
artists will occasionally eonflict.
And evem the model wife who
ignores the carving and eNgAReSs
the guests in conversation until the
worat Is over will at times Aind her-
el clutehing the

table-cloth or
holding her breath at the eritical
points—when the drumstick = be-

ing dotached from the eecond joint,
for Instance, or when the knife
hovers over the guest's portion of
the steak. These two crises are the
great moment for the man who
CArves,

In fact, vyou have not taken the
completa measure of a man until
¥ou have seen him carve both steak
and fowl. These two make totally
different demands upon the worker,
The chicken ealls for a sense of
gtructure, a versatila skill in
manoeuvring for position, and the
delicate wrist of a violinist. Rut
your true porterhouse calls for
shrewd judgment and clear-out de-
cigions, with no halfway measures
or reconsiderations at all. With the
chicken, you can modify, slice, com-
bine, arrange to best advantage on
the plate. With the steak, you
work In the flat and in one color;
every stroke must count. There
are men who would rather pareesl
out the Balkans than map a steak.
~0October Seribner,

A Modern Babel

of Nationality.

The people of India speak about
160 different languages, and are
divided iInto forty-three distinct na-
tionalities—a greater diversity than

exists in any other country In the
world

The Region of Cloudland.
Clouds are of all helghts. The
AVerage is one and a half miles
The higheat s =mix. The most
lowest-—about seven hundred yarda
from the ground.

Cuticura Soap 1
The Velvet Touch
For the Skin

§

Mrs.
Hasdock,
sure that
' her
ex-husband

will try

to harm
f her,
goes to
' her old
| friend,
| Moe Simon,
| and buys
a pistol,
although
he makes
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protest
that she
may get
into trouble.
One of
the scenes
from
Heliotrope,
the new
motion
picture,
soon to
be seen -
at all
leading
theatres.
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arriage a Success? .

MARRIAGE BELOW PAR
AT PRESENT, HE SAYS.

Marriage is not a success today.
It will be much less of & guccess as
time goes on if the general order of
things go on as they are now.
Probably marriage like everything
else, during this period of national
stresa and excitement is below par.
Undoubtedly in most cases one good
and one bad partner get together
accounts for much of the failure in
marriage. ]

A very good remedy for the so-
lution, of matrimonial difficulties,
would be Lo make marriage license
$200, and a divorce B0 cents. There
is no punishment so great as having
to lilve with some one that you de-
test. Seventy-five per cent of the
married people, of the younger gen-
eration regret their married life,
Quite a few of our young women
of today, are not worth shooting,
the bullets would be a total loss.

The young men of today ‘that
want to be happy, my advice
would be don't ever marry. There js
no use trying to hide the truth, let
us face it with a calm deliberation,
there are no good women to be had,
among our young girls of today; all
they want is a slave to work him-
self to death, while they run around
with some other men. Ninety-eight
per cent of the mothers
try to bring their daughters up
right, but when they get out with
other mo account women, Lhen
gEood bye.

Most women of today want a
house al] by themselves so they can
have whom they please, while their
husband is gone, whereas in a room
they could not bring any and every-
thing in someone else's house. Very
often when a young girl is happily
married, and some of her less happy
friends think that she is getiling
along better than themselves resort
to all sorts of meanness to break
her up, and if she s not a wise girl
they succeed in breaking her up,
she is thrown out on the world
heartbroken, when it is too late,
Since we are to have the nineteenth
amendment, as a part of the Fed-
‘eral Constitution, granting women
the right to vote, then alimony
should cease automatically, when
that amendment has become effec-
tive throughout our land, also when
women murder some one _they
should be hung, hung untll dead,

VERBROSE.

REFERS DOUBTLESS TO
THREE VERSES OF GENKSIS,

In elaboration of my thought ex-
pressed in reference to “bad angels
got a divoree from heaven,” I refer
thése intereated to Genesls, 6:2-b.
The “sons of God"” were created
angels, who could materialize.
They married *“the daughters of
men,” filled the whols earth with
violence, and were ultimately de-
atroyed by the flood. Yet, good
marriages were a Dblessing; for
Noah, his wife, his three sons and
thair wives, who did not abusé the
marriage vow, were saved and re-
populated the earth, I repeat that
marriage makes the home. Fires
destroy homes by the thousands
each year, yet a Chicago, Baltimore
ot Ban Francisco may be almost de-
stroyed by fire, yet they Bphynx-
like have arisen from the flamus,
Divorce, sin, vica or degradatipn
may strive its hardest to deastroy
the sanctity of marriage, but she
will sall majestically onward, and
finally land us on an Ararat of hap-
plness, peace, fustice and right.
Marriage |la a success,

REV. J. LUTHER MARTIN,

ADVISES AGAINST
HAATY MARRIAGE.

Marriage Is a sucoess—that g, far
more of a success than a fallure
Of course, Lhera are some who get
anything but happiness out of mar-
riage. Pearsons marrying for
monay, nama, or social position are
sure to have bitter regrets, At
lanst, aa far am lova |a concerned,
What = marriage without love?
Nothing mora than a low, vila act
Another reason for unhappiness In
marriaga for many la hasty marr|
age. There Ia much truth In the
raying, ‘Married in haste, repent at

of today"®

+

Write frankly, briefly,
problem, “Is

together a success,

WHAT DO YOU THINK?

and truthfully your views on the
Marriage a Success?”’ !
do not fail to suggest what you think is
the remedy, WHAT is the trouble, and
Write in your opinions, experiences, and
frankly and fearlessly—your confidence will be
No names of writers published except with the writer’s
consent. Use only one side of the paper.
Address your contributions to

If you think it not al-
what could be done.
respected.

But this I do not mean
is not such a thing as
“love at first sight.” Personally, [
myself believe in “love at first
sight.” 1 think if vou do not like
a person upon first acquaintanee,
you probably never will

1 think @ young man and girl
should know each other at least a
year before they marry. Some may
sayv, “"Oh, why wait all that time?™™
We love each other—and the only
thing for us to do is to be married
right away. Love sometimea goes
as quickly as it comes. 8o that
there be no regrets, it is safer to
walt a while. Another thing, say-
ing you love a person and loving

leisure.”
that there

|

him are two different things. 1f
yvou find you cannot wait a Year
{and surely during this length of
time you should know if you love
him or her), why, perhaps, aftci:
ward you will wish you had waitea
and made those sweel courting days
a little longer.

I do not belleve in too early mar-
riages. A girl is a fool to marry be-
fore twenty or twenty-one, unless for
a good reason, A man is a fool to
marry before twenty-one, anyway.
In fact, he s not considered a man

until then. Young people should
“sow their wild oats"” before set-
tling down. It is better to be wild

and have a good time before marri-

" The Restless Sex

A Romantic Film Drama With

MARION DAVIES

By Robert W. Chambers.

(Continued From Saturday.)

“Oswald has made several
sketches of the grounds, and |is
making others for the pool and

fountain He is anything but mel-
ancholy: he strolls about quite hap-

plly with the eternal cigarette in
his mouth and an enormous rose-
sconted white peony in his button-
hole: and In the evening he and 1
light a fire in the library—for the
evenings are a trifle chilly still—
and we read or chat or discuss men
and affairs most companionably.
The oceult charm In this man, of
which ypu are so conscious, 1 my-
self can perceive. There seems
to be, deep within him, an inex-
plicable quality which appeals

something latent, indefinable

something that you suspect to be
wistful, yet which is too sensitive
respond to

too self-distrustful to
the very sympathy (t seems to
draw.

“Steve, T have asked him to spend
July with us. He seemed quite
surprised and a little disconcerted
by the invitation—Just as he
seemed to be when I arked him to
do the pool and fountain,

“He sald he would like to some

it hé could arrange It—whatever
that may mean. So It was left
that way

“Do you approve?

“1t will be wonderful to ses you

here, moving in the garden, stand-
ing out yonder on the lawn!
Steve, herself, In her own actual
and matehless pereson! —Steve In the
flegh, here under the green old trees
of Runner's Rest * * ¢ Sometimea
when I am thinking of you-—and I
seem Lo see you aAs you were when
Inat here—a girl In ribbons and
white, dancing over the lawn with
her chestnut hafr fNying; or down
by the river at the foot of the
Iawn, wading bare-legged, fussing
and poking abont among the
stonen;: or lying full-lsngth on the
grans under the treea, reading
“Quentin PDurward"—d4n you re-
member? And 1 used to take you
trout-fishing to that mysaterious
Munbar DBrool up In the forest,
where the grush of lee-cold waters
round bdowTders always awed you
and the apray clouding the huge ]

round bowlders always awed jyou
and made you the slightest bit un-

eaARy,
“And do vou remember the brown
pools behind those bowlders, where

you cautiously dropped you line;
and the sudden scurrv of a black
shadow in the pool-—the swift tug,

flung
min-

the jerk and spatter as you
a speckled trout skyward in
gled joy and consternation?

“Runner's Rest has not changed.

House and barns need paint; the
garden requires your soft white
hands to caress it into charming

diseipline; the house nesds you; the
lawns are empty without you: the
noise of the river rippling on the
shoals sounds lonely. The whole
place needs you, Steve, to make it
loglcal, And so do 1. Because all
this has no meaning unless the soul

of it shows through.
“When 1 am perplexed, restless,
fmpatient, unhappy, 1 try to re-

member that you have given me a
bit of your heart; that you reallze
you have mine entire—every atom
of.my love, my devotlon * * * There
must ba some way for us * * * |
don't know what way, bhecause you
have thought it necessary to leave
me blind, But 1 shall never give
you up—unlessg you And that you
cara more for anotMer man

“And now to answer what you
have sald concerning you and me,
1 suppose 1 ought to touch what is,
theoretically, another man'e. Yet,
you do not belong to him, And you
have begun to fall a little In love
with me haven't you®™ And In thia
incomptehensible pact it wan
agreed that you retaln your liberty
until you eamae final decision
within two years

“I don't understand it; I can’'s feel
that, under the strange clreum-
stances, 1 am unfair to you or to
this strange and unexplalned enlg
ma named Oswald Grismer

“As for my attitude toward him,

to

T will not allow myself to brood
or cherish unworthy malice. T am
trying to accept.him, with all his
evident and unusual qualities, as
A man V've got to Aght and a man
I ean't help Hking when 1 let n
self judge him honestly

(To Be Contlnued Tomorrow,)

(Copyright, 1817, 1918, by tha Inlernational
Magasine Uompanyay
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age than to have it afterward in the
Wrong way.

1 belleve the most essential thing
between two Young persons con-
templating a happy and successful
marriage is for them to have things
in common. Two of a kind make
an ideal match, and as they agree
on most things will have little to
argue about. [ am sure many will
agree with me,

Another thing, we should love a
person for himself or herself, and
not for what we want him or her to
be. Do not try to change them in
small matters. Their little charae-
teristics are sometimes the most In-
teresting and attractive things about
them. I.eave them alone as God
made them and wished them to be.

HELEN OF TROY.

SELF-RESPECT DEMANDS
THAT HE APPROVE IT.

1 think that marriage is successful.
A certain measure of self-respect de-
mands that I think well of the sys-
tem by which I came into existence.

To that extent 1 may be prejudiced.
The marriage route is so much shorter

and is attended by 80 many more
pleasurable thrills than the anclent
svetem of evolution. Of course, R.

Kipling says it begina by a man court-
ing “a rag. and a bone, and a hank
of hair. which the fool called his
lady fair,” but even that secems so
much nicer than the ancient clod or
lump of clay as Messrs. Darwin et al.
suggest. Then also think of intermin-
able line of ancestry, and ages of time
involved im the infinite transmigra-
tions of the soul from the time of its
conception in the womb of the clod
till it finally arrived a babe in hu-
man form at the threshold of man-
kind. Also the perils of the route
from arrested development, diversion
by hybridization. etc

Should he escape these last, he
would be so much longer on the way
than it was possible for him to re-
main after he got here that he could
well inquire in the words of another,
“1f o soon I'm to be done for, what
one earth was 1 bégun for?"'

Oh, the advantages of marriage are
so much greater in every conceivable
way. In it we have more directness.
There I8 usually but one mother en
route The time required usually
something leas than a year; no trans-
migrations, etc. And not least of all,
by any means, is the mother's joy of
making the “doll clothes” for the ex-
pected babe. C. 8. T.

STARTED ALL OVER AGAIN
AND IS HAPPY.

Two letters printed in The Times,

last evening attracted my attention,
and I wish to place my own case
with the two mentioned, nmamely,

C.J. M and M. R. M.

I was married in 19018 and have
a boy three years old, In 1918 my
husband, through bad associations,
was arrested and sent to Lorton
for a year and a day. 1t seemed
to me that every one was sneering
at me on account of my husband, so
1 declded to leave him and take my
son

On my husband's release 1 In-
formed him of this fact and placed
my boy in a home, staying with
him when 1 could, My husband tried
three or four placea before he finally
got the position hy wanted, and
then ha asked ma to come buck to
him, but 1 wouid not on accorunt of

the past,

After furnishing an apartment
and living alone until he could
Mmand it no Jonger he Infarmed me
that he was ata*ing procosdings
for a divorece on the graou.d of
sertion Being afrald I would loes
my bahy, 1 went back to him and

we giarted aver agaln
Since then 1 have changed to a bet-

ter pomition pnad my houshand hes
also made gonl Wo have a mald
to take care of baby, and our lives,
Inatead of being ‘wreeleed by 41

voree, s now a path of roses, nqﬂl
we are all happy

I hated to think, ones, of ‘eming
v “"independend but oh! how
thankful 1 am that 1 am no moce
indopendent but am only n poor
downtirofden married woman
H, R M.

e S—

Dramatic Film Story of Adven-

ture,

Self-Sacrifice and Love

4
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CHAPTER LXIX.
AlISY had still & little more man-

aging o do before her scheme

would be perfected. She stifled
any qualms of consclence with Lthe
stern reminder (o her naturally frank
self that it was all her dear Bab's
sake.

When the music ceased she re-
leased Robert, suggesting that he talk
tor a while to one of the other girls,
and sought out Mary Jameson.

Mary smiled at her as she ap-
, proached.

“Robert Elliot has asked me to give
him a dance afier supper,” she re-
marked. “1 am quite pleased when
I consider how many other Eirls
l there .are here. Of course it was
natural that he should dance first
| with Bdrbara—his hostess—and LHen
| with you ms her best friend”

“Oh, I asked 'him 1o dance with
me'" Dalsy told her calmly.
“Asked him!" Mar¥ gasped. “Oh

Daisy! How could you?

“Because | was determined to sle
something of him, and he is so pop-
ular that I knew when other people
got at him I would not have a
chance. 1 was really rather sur-
prised that he consented Lo give me
that fox-trot.”

“That's nothigs. Mary remarked
in affected indifference, *“He s al-
ways awfully good-natured.”

“] kpow It,” Daisy agreed, “and
yet there is something 1 wish he
would do—soon, while we are walit-
ing for supper. Yet I don't like to
ask him.”

“What is it?" Mary inquired.

] want awfully to hear him sing
again. Do you suppose he would ™

“] am sure he would,” Mary re-
plied, “if someone he really liked
asked him.” )

“Then you ask him—won't you?"
Dalsy urged.

Mary dimpled at the implied com-
pliment. - She looked across at Rob-
ert, who was talking with Matilda
Chambers.

“Oh, Bob!" she called, “will you
do me a favor?”

“1f I can,” he responded.

“Sing something for us—please/”

Others took up the request. “Ah,
yes, Bob—please do!" they pleaded. -

“But I am not in very good volce,"”
Bob began. Then, as the demands
jncreased in volume, he laughed.

“It you really mean it—and if
you will pardon any faults,” he
said, “I'll try. But really it's an

imposition upon you people for me
to break in upon a dance with my
singing.”

“I myself think it ie rather hard
on vou,” Miss Cynthia cut in. “And
frankly, I would sugest that you
wait—"

She got no further, for her broth-
er interrupted. “And 1 suggest that
he does us the kindness® to sing
now'” he exclaimed. “Will you,
my lad?™ laying his hand on Rob-
erv's arm.

“Certainly, if you wish
ert answered.

Without further protest he went
to the plano, the musgicians moving
aside at his approach,

“Oh, do you sing without your
notes and play your own accom-
paniments?" Cynthia asked, as |if
to defer the ordeal as long as she
could.

“Yes, Mi=ss Paige,
friends can stand it,” Robert re-
plied briskly, a gleam in his eves
that made her face flush and turn
away

Arthur looked about for Barbara.
She was standing in the doorway,
her slender figure outlined against
the dark portiere.

In her white dress, with her
shapely head held very straight on
her perfect neck, she made a won-
derful picture. Arthur saw Hobert
glance at her as he played the open-
ing bars of Kipling's “Gipsy Trail.”
then drop his eyes to the keys
agaln.

She did not move when he began
to =ing, nor through the entire
song. The corsage bouquet of deep
red roses. she wore rose and fell
with her swift breathing. RBeyond
that, she seemed perfectly com-
posed, v

Perhaps the eyes were wider and
darker than usual, perhaps the lips
twitched a little now and then, but
only the keen gaze of love would
have detected these signs,

BARBARA JOINS IN.

When the song was ended she

jnined in the clapping of hands that
followed, ¥

“NO don't stop vet!" Arthur

urged as Robert started to leave the

piano. “One more song. please!”

it," Raob-

I do—if my

R
As Popular as
Domino Pack-
age Sugars
American Sugar
Refining Company
YSweten ity it

with Domino”™" +

"

When Hearts Are Trumps

A Serial Story

FULL OF ROMANCE

By Virginia Terhune Van de Water.

“What shall it be?™ Robert asked.

Before anyone could reply, Daisy
Grenwood spoke

“If you don't mind, I wish you
would sing ‘I Hear You Calling
Me.'! You sing it so delightfulls

In the echolng of her reguest by
the other listeners, the change that
awppt over the singer's face WwWus
not noted

Only for an instant did he hosi-
tate before, swinging about on the
stool, he played the prelude, Then,
with a strength and swectness of
voice that surprised even those
famillar with it, he began

“l hear you calling me."”

Arthur Palge felt a lump come
into his throat us he listened He
had never heard another song that
went &0 straight to his heart He

glanced at Daisy She was sitting
apart, her head bent, her hands
clasped Arthur suspected that
there were tears in her eyes,

Cynthia stood stern and sphinx-
like, at the near end of the draw-
Ing room

He forced himself to look at Bar-
bara, but only for an instant—yvet

long enough to note how the color
was ebbing from her face, from her
very lips.

Was she going to faint?

But before he could start toward
her, she had slipped noiselessly
through the portieresa and was gone

(Copyright, 1920, Star Co.)
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Household
Suggestions

Cut boiled ham into rounds with
the biscuit cutter, heap with potate
salad, and sprinkle with chopped
dill pickle.

Substitute borax for bluing
the clothes wiil be whiter.
Before placing clothes
look them over for stains.

and

in water,

A slice of lemon in bouillon or
clear soup is a dainty touch.

For iced coffee, use fresh-made
coffee, poured into glasses contain-
ing one tablespoonful cream and
cracked ice. Serve with whipped
cream and powdered sugar,

To cover jam jars, cut rounds of
paper large enough to cover and to
overlap the top of the jar. Brush
the inside with well beaten white
of an egg and tie over the jar. It
will be tight and firm, and exclude
all air.

It is a good plan to add a tea-
gpoonful of borax 1o the last water

clothes are rinsed in; this will
whiten them considerably. The
borax should be pounded before
putting it into the water. This will
then insure its dissolving quickly.
Put a pinch of saltpeter in the
vases in which flowers are kept;
this will make them look better
and keep fresh for a much longer
time than they would otherwlise do
in plain water Clip about an
eighth of an inch from their stalks
cach day
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(Mrs. Fred A, Walker) New York
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The volu 8 are regpectively the
sixth and geventh of Mrs, Walker s
geries of “Storles for Bedtime”
which have fascinated milHona
of voungesters during the past Jew
veare, and are told with such b
imitable charm. often so lamentably
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twoeen “going-to-bed-time” and the
departure of “The Sleepytown |
press’ and a happy passage W th
pleasant dreams will become a
surety

Surely, no more suitable book-gift
for birthday or Christmas could be
selected than from this charming
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Eats Candy.

Here'a joyful news for cvery fleshy person §
who loves good thinga to eat, especially
those who are denying themselves the |
thinga they like most because of their ds-
gire to keep down their weight or to re-
duce the fat with which they ore already
burdened.

There s no further necessity to diet in
order to keep your welght down or reduce
the fat you have already acquired.
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